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^ Two More Commodious Uptown

EPISCOPAL PARISHES TELESCOPED.

A Catholic Congregation About to Move from a

Basement to a Stately Temple.:

(ing skyward in the upper portions of the city at
uch a rate that it is difficult to keep track of them.

' AU denominations seom to be sharing impartially
in this noticeable architectural impulse.
The Sunday Herald has two new edifices to portrayto-day.
There are few people of the church coing public,

if any, in this city who will not remember the disattrousconflagration on the night of January 22,
3.890, which deprived the congregation of St.
Timothy's Protestant Episcopal Church in West
Fifty-seventh street of their house of \vor3hip.
After over a year of anxious waiting the glad

tidings now come to the members of the congregar
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tion that tlioy are to have a new church, and that
the plane drawn by Mr. William Halsey Wood, of

, NewarK, N. J., have been approved, and that soon

the walls of their new abiding place willrls'e over

the ashes of the old church.
TWO CHURCHES IN ONE.

Before going into a description of what the new

edifice will be like perhaps it is relevant to add
that within the walls of the structure will also be
sheltered the old congregation of Zion Church,
which was located at the corner of Thirty-eighth

^ street and Madison avenue.

Shortly after the fire which destroyed St. Timothy'sChurch one year ago the vestrymen of Zion
Church made a proposal that the two congregations
unite, as it was evident from existing circumstancesthat such a move would bo advantageous
to both congregations. Arter the matter had been
thoroughly considered and carefully debated over
au agreement was entered into and the two congregationswere united in one parish. Then the
Ker. Henry Lubeck, M. A., LL. B., was elected
reotor, and the Rev. C. C. Tiffany, formerly pastor
of Zlon Church, became rector emeriltis.
At the time of the union of the two churches considerablemoney had already been raised by the

| '-oiiEreKation of St. Timothy's toward rebuilding
* their church, and now the work was resumed and

prosecuted with redoubled vigor. Zion Church
bulldintr at the corner of Thirty-eighth stroet and
Madison avenue was sold at a very advantageous
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price and the proceeds added to the fund that had
already been gathered.

In consequence of this the work on the new
church will be prosecuted with all despatch, aud
wheu the capstone is placed on the highest pinnacle,the edifice completed will bo wholly paid for
and free of debt, in fact the cost ot the church
and parish house, estimated at $163,000, has more
than been raised because the vestry have been enabledabove the cost of the church to lay aside
$150,000 as an endowment, there beina no income
from the renting of pews, as all seats will bo free.
The new cnurch and parish house will occupy

the site of the church which was burned on West
Fifty-seventh street and will further occupy the
apace between Fifty-seventh and Fifty-sixth streets,
two hundred feet in depth and having frontages on
Fifty-eavoUth street of seventy-five feet and on

p fifty-sixth street of one hundred foet. The parish
house will occupy the entire lot on Fifty-sixth
street, while the grand facade of the church proper
will face Fifty-seventh street and have alleys oa
each side leading bacK to the parish house.i
The new edifice is designed in the early Gothic

style and has been treated in the most modest way
possible. All efforts at useless ornauientation and
carving has been eschewed and massive dignity
substituted instead. The material employed in the
construction of the buildings will bo brick with 1
trimmings of light sandstone. The principal tea- 1
ture of the front will be a massive tower with <

L octagonal couo shaped pinnacles, rising to the
M height of 110 feet and guarded by massive octagonal

1
To the front of tho partsh'house on riftysixtu i
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itrp.et dignity o'f appearance is (riven by three
sharply defined gables, which rise above the second
story. This buildinjr will contain tho Sunday
school, chapel and various other rooms for social
surposes.

COMMODIOUS INTERIOR.
The workmanship of the interior of the church

iviil bo in violent contrast with the severe and
r,lain exterior. Tho ornamentation aud_decora-
tions will bo of the most elaborate Kind, lHe timbersof the roof will be of tho open truss style and
Brill be finished to correspond with tho other decorations.They will be upheld and supported by a
series of fourteen lofty and massive stone pillars,
those at the intersection of the nave and transept
being clustered columns of great beauty.
The great organ, which will be located over the

choir room, will have its pipes exposed and highly
arnamented. The interior walla of the edifice, insteadof being tho usual plaster finish, will be finishedwith smooth, red brick, broken at regular intervalswith wide bands of pray brick. It is expectedthat the new church will be completed and
ready for occupation in time for the celebration of
next Christmas.

am, saints' neaeixo completion.
Among the handsome church buildings now

approaching completion in this city there are none
more beautiful than tho Roman Catholic Church of
All Haints. It is located on the corner of Madison
avenue and 129th street, in Harlem.
This noble odifice was begun nearly two years

ago. While tho outer walls were going up tho congregationwere worshipping in the basement, which
had been temporarily roofed over for that purposeItis built in the Italian Gothic style of architecture,tho material employed being buff brick,
with darker terra cotta trimmings.

INTERIOR AlUtANGF.MENXS.
The ground plan of the edifice is cruciform in

shape, with a nave, two transepts and a choir or
sanctuary. The total depth inside the building is
140 feet, while the greatest breadth of the nave
and its side aisles is 68 feet. The height of the
nave from the floor of the centre aisle to the clerestoryceiling is 66 feet, while the ceilings of the side
aisles are 36 feet each. The breadth of the transeptsfrom side to side is 9o feet, while the choir is
M feet wide and 27 feet in depth.
Vn each side of the sanctuary there are two

> ZION CHURCH.

cbapols the width of the side aisles. Tee interior
of ttie nave is divided iuto three aisles by beautifullyclustered columns with an arcaded triforium
richly ornamented. The ceilings of the centre aisle,
side aisles, transopts and sanctuary are groined
with rich molding and foliated bosses. The arch betweenthe transepts and sanctuary will be sharply
defined by a clustered and richly molded series of
interlocking arches. The interior, when ready for
its joiner work, will be finished in some rich
hardwood worked up in the natural color.

OU1SIDE KFFECTK,
The exterior of the church when finished will be

beautiful in the extreme, and will undoubtedly be
one of the finest specimens of Italian Gothic architecturein this or any other country. The front of
the building is on 129th street and is 78 feet in
width. The facade fronting the centre aisle is96 feet
high to the top of the gable. The central door of
this gable forms a main entrance of the most noble
proportions, being a Gothic archway 16 feet wide
and 27 feet jn heicht and flanked by rich but
tresses. The jambs are richly moulded, with four
polished granite columns on each side, with
moulded bases and richly foliated capitals. Over
the doorway is a rich gablet, with elaborate Gothic
tracery, with finials and crockets of foliage.
A band of twelve Gothic niches for effigies of the

apostles, with rich gablets highly ornamented with
elaborate tracery is carried across the facade over
the main doorway. Above this band of niches is a
huge rose wheel window twenty feet in diameter,
vritb the most beautiful carvings and tracery
flanked by trefoiled panels in the four angles. A
most magnificent foliated cornice is carried across
tlie whole front above the large window. Above
this is the maiu gable, with a vesica in the centre,

CBUKCH.

surrounded by gilt stars arranged in geometric
forms. The gable is terminated by a rich cornice
with foliated ornamentation, and surmounted by
crockets and a fiuial beariug a cross four feet l»iEli.
'L'he central gable is flanked by two buttresses six
teet square and six'.y-seven feet high to the bass of
the pinnacles which surmount them. Above this
the pinnacles are thirty feet in height and consist
of eight canopies with columns grouped around
a central pinnacle, m hich rises above them aud is
crocbeted aud terminated by an ornamental ftnial.
The canopies are intended for statues.

JUNE TJEKEA COTTA WOKK.
The traceries, ornamentations and incrustations

of the entire exterior of the building are undoubtedlythe most perfect work of the kiud ever done
in terra cotta in this country and reflect greatcredit upon the artist who modelled them.
The rectory which adjoins the new church is the

only perfect specimen of Venetian gotliir: architecturein this country. The designs for both church
Midrectory were drawn by James RenwiCK, the

architect who designed the "beautiful Cathedral of
St.. fatrick, at Fifth avenue and Fiftieth street,
Mr. Kenwick is the senior member of the well
known firm of architects, Kenwick, Aspinwall &
Russell, of No. 71 Broadway, and this beautiful
structure, now almost completed, auds another
Sue example of good architecture to the many
fine edifices they have built in this country, and
jspecially those with which they have beautilied
this city.
Father James TV. Power is the pastor of All

-aints' Church, and, according to his estimate, it
ft ill cost in the neighborhood of $200,000.
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BOOKS AND PICTURES.
A Man Who Lived Through Five

l. . i.
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REMINISCENT VOLUMES NEW AND OLD

"The Light That Failed" Is Freshened
by Kipling's Pen.

SOME ARTISTS AND WHAT THEY ARE DOING.

8KED recently-what new
B "»! 8tol'-v is most unlike all

°tl»ers and most likely
/, y\ to take a man's mind

^ Cv HKx1 ' from business for two or

*\ ^roe hours, I promptly
/ jfi* ' \ c\ nam8(* "Phra tlie Phoeni|7|)^^S^jwyX \ v c^an'" *"? "19 TOunf>er

'&>. A Edwin Arnold. Phra was

\ a combination of sailor,
P tough and gentleman,

fi1! who bogan lire about two

, |'.||-, m I l' thousand years ago, died,
W 1 ! and reappeared several

' UijplQk1' times at intervals of two
*' or three hundred years.

Ho had the happy faculty of waking up whenever

something worth seeing was going on, and of

turning up his toes just when things became too
hot for comfort. Unfortunately the secret of his
method died with him, about the time the age of

chivalry ended. He began life as a maritime
trader, with a strong leaning toward piraoy, and
lie found lifo in Britain so enjoyable.he had
bought a sup°rb English womau as wife.
that ail his reappearances were on English
soil. He first materialized as a Roman eenturlonin a British camp, ho turned
up again to fight the Norman invaders aud have
the last Saxon King of England die in his arms,
he made himself useful at the battle of Creoy, an 1
did not cease living anew until the time of Queen
Elizabeth, when he committed his recolloetions to
paper. Ho never ceased to be a swaggering swashbuckleramong men, but he was very susceptible
to woman's influence, aud had more gentlemanly
instiiicts tfcan are manifested by some prominent
Englishmen of modern times. He is a formidable
rival to huv and all o? Rider Haggard's heroes, and
no mere impossible. (Harper's.)
Mothers of irrepressiblo little girls will thank me

for informing them that a little magazine called
T,.t /Jim'* Drcxvuaker has just begun publication in
New York, it has stories about dolls, pictures of
doll-«, aud, best of ail. patterns of tiny garments
lor little eyes, scissors »nd fiugers to iinger over.
The editor and publisher i3 Jennie Wren, No. 35
East Seventy-seventh afreet.

Annie Thomas is the English Charles King, or
Captain King is the American AnDie Thomas, accordingto the nationality of the reader. Her
characters are English officers aud thoir sweethearts,aud they are drawn to the life. Her latest
tale ,'Le Beau Sabreur," has two additional
characters.the hero's horse and doe.who are

quite as intelligent and amusing a3 any of the
people. Indeed, if the dog were mine I wouldn't
trade him for ail the men in tho book, nor for any
of the women.but one. (United States Book Com-
pany, New York.)
Usually when I look into au incomplete book

bearing the name of a man who has died, 1 find
reason to wish that at least the manuscript had
been cremated. An exception must be filed, howevor,in the case of I'roreesor Welsh's "Digest of
English and American Literature." I do not know
of any other volume from which an intellgent
reader can so quickly get a combined and comprehensiveview of English literature and history
from the time of tho Roman invasion down to the
present halt century. A little rovision would make
this volume invaluable to home students of literaiureand to that great class of wide awake persons
"whose eafly education was neglected." (8. C.
Grigos &: Co., Chicago.)

All the wild boys in town would subscribe liberallyto foreign missions if all missionaries were
like Mackay, of Uganda. I haven't in months
fouud a finer, more heroic, more lovable fellow in
novel or biography. His portrait shows alert eyes
and broad shoulders that would be worth everythingto a baseball team, and the extracts from his
letters and diaries show splendid spirit. That men
of his own profession spoke well of him was to bo
expected, but that he earned tho admiration and
affection of Stanley, Spake, Emin and other hard
headed African travellers shows that he was a man
of no common mould. M»nkay was tho youth
whom the Church Missionary Society sent to Africa
to convert King Mtesa and his savage subjects, aud
the reader, whether Christian or pagan, will absorb
some new ideas of manliness.

To any one who wants a good general atlas, but
is frightened at the customary prices of such books,
1 confidently recommeud Macmillan's "Physical
and Political Atlas." It contains eighty maps by
Bartholomew, who cannot be beat at that Bort of
work, 'lhe page is about a foot square.

The new edition of General Cullum's biographicalregister of West Point graduates is not a safe
book to be opened by auy one who is interested in
the army, yet has business of his own requiring
immediate attention. Almost every one who
fenowM and adm res some West Pointers has
learned by experience of one notable difference
between volunteer and regular soldiers.tho latter
seldom tell war stories. Occasionally this reticencemay deserve commendation; on the other
hand, it prevents men from knowing what splendid
records some of their military acquaintances have
made. The needed information i* supplied by
General Cullum's book, which is more than twico
as large as the old, is much better in arrangement
and gives many highly croditable details regarding
galiant fellows who never talk about themselves.
The book also contains a history of the early days
of the Academy.the days when boys were boys.
(iiougUtou, Mifflin & Co.)

Much and painful endurance of the foreign travel
reminiscences of acquaintances and strangers have
( omnelled nie to hope that Prank Stockton's new
ide.i" of hiring a Listener.with a large L.'will bo
generally adopted. Still, a listener is no protectionagainst the traveller who subjects you to a
book instead of a buttonholing, so m self-defence
and iu pity for my many thousand fellow sufferers
1 imp ore would-be writers of books of travel to
etu v "Where We Went and What We Saw," just
published b the Putnams. Whether the fact that
Mr. lieece, the author, wrote for the entertainment
and information of his lather explains his style I
do not know, but instead of giviug an itinerary
and a lot of second hand information from guide
books and cyclopedias, as most tourists do in their
books, he tells tittle except what he himself saw
and h> wit affected him. and be has made a book
which is readable throughout and which will not
bore either his friends or his enemies. He even
iori>e»r« luuici cnapicva u.uuui> iuo utmiuu

tracks of travei, giving his entire spaco to Egypt,
Syria and the louian islos.

Having read some of Anna Warner's books with
great pleasure, I find rnvself disappointed as well
as puzzled by her "Pntionco," recently published.
The first half is about a lino fellow and an interestinggirl; in the last half tue girl becomes stupid and
the man a cad. It remind* me of a story of a saintly
clergyman married to a Xantippe, who trusted his
wife to prepare for publication.by request.hid
sermon 011 the joys of the hereafter. The first
part of the pamphlet liftod godly readers to the
>eventh heaven, but the end was from an essay
on the same subject which he had perpetrated in
hie unrugenerate days at a German university, and
toiil how

In heftv'n. wnere cigars grow 011 each tr?e,
Wboi« brook* run beor, tobacco jfrown |. proven.
We'll niout, and smoke. and drink to former love».

Can some enemy of Miss Warner have mixed two
books with dissimilar characters? Perhaps not;
maybe the author has attempted a realistic novel
to 6how what poor stuff is often beneath the veneer
of eirlv courtship manners, but if this were the
purpose the work should have been done more
caretully. (Lippinoott*.)
As moat rtsidents of the metropolis had the

misfortune to be born somewhere else they should
be grateful to Tueodore Roosevelt for his little
book -'New York," which he has contributed to
the Longmans' "Historic Towns" series. I have
lead several interesting volumes on the same subject,but most of them are longer thau people
without local pride will enjoy. Mr. Roosevelt's
story is but little in excess of two hundred pages,
yet it is accurate, pointed aud written in pleasing
style.

I hear that Rudyard Kipling was dissatisfied
with the ending of his recent and only novel,
"The Light That Failed," and that while changing
the finale he has added about a third to the length.
' m ijiiun a jmum'U uinfc iiere iui" uiutjr

novelists, although Kipling is not the originator of
it. j\lany of ilie French romancers change
their stories materially after printing at
fruiilelon and before final issue in boos
form. Whether in such cases the changes are
for the better is a question open to doubt, but
while the study of novelists' mental processes remainsa fad there might be a great deal of fun in
seeing how a story may change from time to time
under its writer's changes of feelincr. If some
novels, like some etchings, were presented iu "first
stale." "second state," Ac., we might learn when
certain promising tales began to spoil. 'Twould
be as amusing as to note a politician's various
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changes of coat under partisan, financial or alco-
bolic pressure. Ketaruing to "The Light That
Failed," it is to be hoped that on socond thought
Mr. Kipling excised two or three passages which
not only wero unpardonably coarse, but which
were dragged in by the heels as ungracefully as
that sort of operation could be done.

The man wbo is some day going to buy a good
edition of "Boswell's Johnson'and read it has now
the best chance that lias been offered him in a long
time, 'lhe Harpers have printed from the plates
of their edition (Is. luxe a set in six volumes, which
leaves nothing to be desired in point of typographicaltaste and beauty. To many intelligent readers
Johnson's writing is about as heavy as a tax sale
advertisement in which one's own property is
named, but in conversation he was as clever, wise
and "snappy" as any man whose sayings are recorded,and Boswoli was, unconsciously, a prince
of biographers, besides making unlimited amusementthrough his own stupidity. Many thousands
of men and women have found Bosweli's recollectionsmore entertaining than any novel, and the
book is quite as readable now as when it first appeared..

Another capital storehouse of recollections is
Lord Houghton's "Life and Letters." Nominally a
biopraphy, it is full of all sorts of good things said
by or about scores of statesmen, wits, artists,
philosophers, soldiers, writers and other wideawakepeople, about whom evfcrbody likes to read.
The material at the disposal of the editor, Mr.
Wemyss Keid, was of enormous quantity, but the
temptation to use too much was bravely resisted,
and the result is a two volume octavo, in which
there is not a prosy page. (Oassell & Co.)

1 wonder how many Americans know that, the
rarest military decoration in the world is the Medal
of Honor in our own army? Compared with it the
Victoria Cross of Britain is common and the French

T nut wnrth tafeiiiCT Th«

medal was instituted by special act of Congress
during the late civil war as a recognition of acts of
unusual bravery, and less than live hundred bare
been awarded. General Rodenbouzh has written a

history of this medal and its recipients, and Dillinghamwill publish it at once.

When I go to Honduras.a trip which seems not
likely to be made in the near future.I shall carry
C'eoil Charles' new book on "The Lana of Great
Depths." It is full of information on the resources
of the countrv, methods of travel, customs of the
people, manner of life, &c., and also on the prices
of everything which tne traveller may need, from
a light lunch to a good horse.

The suggestion of William M. Chase to start at
the Metropolitan Museum or elsewhere a collection
of portraits of American painters by themselves or
their friends has, I hear, been enthusiastically receivedby a number of artists. Mr. Chase
showed his earnestness by offering to give
his portrait of the veteran landscape painter
Worthington Whittredge, ex-president of the NationalAcademy, who lias a head as fine, if not liner,
in its picturesque qualities than that of Michael
Angelo. As their portraits would all be presented,
and should both as to subject and executionpass a iury, the museum would in
time have" a remarkable collection. The works at
the Academy presented on election as associate are
of much interest, but are rarely, if ever, seen by
the public, being pushed up under the ceiling of
the lecture room, and not even decently framed.
Why can't the Academy lrarne those works
and arrange them and the pictures presented
on election as acadomician a permanent exhibitionin the library? Of what uso are they if
they are not seen? By the way, why should not
the portrait collection prepared by Mr. Chase includeforeign painters. M. Benjamin Constant, I
make no doubt, would be glad to offer a portrait of
himself, and so would many foreign painters whose
works are owned in great part in this country.

Is it not about time that the Academy of Design
gets a clock in the place of the one that was stolen
some five or six years ago? They are always
preaching poverty at the Academy, but if
it can establish the new office of a x>aid
superintendent it certainly can afford a
clock. The best place to put it I think
would be high on the corridor wall at the head of
the entrance stairs. There it could be soen both
from the entrance and from the galleries. Time
passes quickly in picture galleries, and many a laie
arrival at lunch and a broken appointment is the
Academy responsible for.

There is in W. M. Chase's studio a very attractive
pastel portrait of two Cutting children, both girls,
done at Islip last summer. Mr. Chase tells mo his
work will probably be one of his contributions to
this year's display of the Painters in Pastel. The
children are on a lawn, one seated in a garden
chair, with a picture book in her lap, and the other
standing by her side.

By the way, what has become of the proposeddisplay of the Society of Painters on
Stone whose formation X announced a good
while ago in these columns? The organizationincludes some of the best of the
younger paiuters who were very enthusiastic over
this lithographic, revival. Some of the work i have
seen in progress was most promising, and the displaywould with little doubt prove highly attrac-
tive,
F. Edwin Elwell, tlie sculptor, has well under

way an imaginative figure piece of much importanceand decided promise. With characteristicenergy Mr. Eiwell in little over a
weak had the work standing in the clay
in such a condition that when I saw it a day or two
ago a very good idea could be had of its possibilities.The group, of heroic size, represents Venus
with a lion. The goddess is entirely nude, and her
chevelure is topped by a orescent. She stands at the
side of the lion, and" as he turns toward her and
looks up lifts in caressing fashion with her right
hand a lock of his mane. Her left hand falls to
her thigh. The pose of Venus, who stands very erect,
is distinguished and elanct, as the French say, and
the lion, about whom the sculptor has taken
expert advice, including that of SuperintendentConklin, of the Central Park
menagerie pro tiises very well. Mr. Elwell has in
his studio an artistically attractive bust, or rather
almost half length, in plaster of a lady with her
hands.one holding a book.laid one over the
other in front, the arms dropping close to the
ttgnro.
That conscientious and able artist, Seymour J.

Guy, whose "Making a Train" is one of the best
of the smaller genres in the Seney collection, is
finishing a work of importance in which he has,
I think, contrasted with remarkable skill and
science the effects of moon and lantern
light. The subject is an attractive one. A lost
child has been found asleep at the foot of a
tree at the edsro of woods on a moonlight
night. A faithful old dog, one of the search
party and who has evidently made the
discovery, sits proudly by the child and
to them, in the foreground, flooded with the warm
light from his uplifted lantern, advances a young
man. A little way oif a companion, also with a

light, shouts across an open space flooded with
moonlight to where, near the further edge of tne
woods, the rest of the party are seen.

In his studio in the Tenth street building I found
Worthington Whittredge the other day painting
from a study made last summer and on a canvas
of good size a view on Seconnet Point,
otiposite Newport and near tho West Island
club house, which is such a favorite resort of ex;President Cleveland. The view is looking straicht
to the eud of the Point, along Which
a road passes, to some fishermen's huts.
Mr. Whittredge made a numb9r of studies
on his favorite Rhode Island littoral last summer,
An interesting one from another locality, the Catskills,is a picturesque barn iuterior, with lots of
cobwebs and an old man seatod holding, it I recall
aright, some harness.

IN TOUCH WITH THE TOWN.

SHARP OBSERVATIONS BY WELL KNOWN* FOLKS
ON MEN, WOMEN AND OTHER TOPICS.

IY Horac* Stokks, man-

nWW aguui-wwj. 1 was

present at a dinner
given in honor of

jfifBitler Haggard, the

.jp Jlj novelist, and liis wife

Jul a wealthy pontleman
$ Jr/ up town last week. The

j\Jbdinner was for half-past
six, b'lt Mr. Rider
Haggard didn't show

"®sbn up till seven. When
the novelist did present himself his boots were

muddy and everything but his hair was ruffled.
He appeared to be in a revery during the dinner
and was highly uninteresting. His conversation
consisted of "All, rcally's!" and horns and haws.
He ran his hand continually tbrough bis carefully
barbered bair. "1 was la'.e," he explained, "becauseI had to come in one of your tramways on

stilts, you know." The other guests had come in
cabs and carriages.

By Feed Schwab, music critic and impresario..
When Sarah Bernhardt came to tbis city for the
first time Jarrett took her to tbe Union Square
Theatre, whe/e Clara Morris was playing "CamiUe,"
and escorted her to a box. Morris, on the stage in
a yellow wig, bowed with dienity to Bernhardt in
(VIA KA* «./! PA«.nVin«.U {» UA. V. ~... ~ A mill, o

sweet smile i,o Morris oil the stage. As the play
went on Bernhardt bont over to me and whispered
something. The next morning the metropolitan
dailies announced with "scaro" headlines that
Bernhardt admired Morris. What Bernhardt really
said when she vhispered into my ears was this:.
"She is as homolv, monpetit Schwab, as a louse."

Wynaut Van Zindi, man-about-town..I notice
that greyhounds ire coming into vogue again. A
couple of seasons ago red setters were all the rage.
The ladies used tc promenade the streets with
them and decorated their necks with mauve and
yellow ribbons. N< w the agile but not over intelligentgreyhound has the call. I have an tagii«hgreyhound that for some unknown reason is
named Schultz and weighs seventy pounds. I
bought him in Denver and brought him on to New

jE sheet.
York, where he is a good deal of a nuisance, as big j
dogs must bo in big cities. The iiuest greyhounds
nre the Scotch, which arc raw bouetl and shaggy.
Italian greyhounds, slight and delicate, are atiected
mostly by the ladies. A good greyhound pup is
worth $30.
Edmosd Gersos, brother-in-law and manager of

the Kiralfys..I was much surprised to see^ the
Spanish dancing fad take as it did in New York.
Carmencita, whom wo brought to this country ana
introduced in "Antiopo," was a low salaried woman
in her country. The b.°st dancers in Spain are
Italians. Cancers like Carmencita and Otero are
to be found only in the lowest coffee houses and
dance halls of Madrid, and you can hire them for
a mere song. Carmencita w«s made the fashion
by the fact that an artist of the Four Hundred
painted her portrait and that the paragraphers of
the press took her up.
Jay Durham, business manager Julia Marlowe..

Miss Marlowe is on the road to early recovery from
her long and severe illness, it is probable that
she will return to work in Marob. The prior dates
were cancelled. The companv was disbauded and
soma of the leading people engaged with other
companies, but wo will nave no trouble in reorganizing.There is uo truth in the stories to tho effect
that she has broken her contract with Falk, who
has been her backer, though some of MisR Marlowe'sfriends have beeu urging her to do so.
Talk's contract covers nest season. Ho has pi>id
her $200 a week right along during her entire illnessand is paying it to-day.
Edward ^v. Kemdli?, the artist..! know many

actors who are artists with tho brush and pencil,
and very fair artists at that. Joseph Jefferson goes
in for \vater colors. Dixey draws quoer caricatures,
ana I saw one of his eccentric drawings ou a Parker
House (Boston) bill of fare only the other day.
Louis Harrison, the comodian, is a rapid draughtsman.Tim Murphy used to be a houso painter in
Washington, so he comes rightly by his taste for
pen and penoil. His dressing room wherever he
may be is covered with daubs roughly but effectivelydone in grease, paint and crayon. Lotta,
Minnie M»ddern, Madeline Lucette and Alice King
Hamilton draw very neatly. E. H. Sothern has
made sketches which Dan Froliman considers
worthy of hanging trained in the lobby of the
Lyceum Theatre. George Fawcett Kowe used to go
in for oils. Alexander Salvini, son of his father,
presented a very neat water color to Marie Burroughslast year.

Mary Shaw, actress..I'm not surprised to hear
that Julia Marlowe intends going back on Falk.
who put up money for her last season.and to star
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trench. It's very rare that an actress remains
with the backer who risked his money on her when
she was a beginner and unknown. Aftor an actress
has made a certain reputation she goes in for somo
well known, gilt edged manager. I was in Boston
the other day and met Eben tlympton hurryintr to
catch a train. "AVliere are you going, Plyrn?'' I
asked. "To my country place," said he. "What do
you call it?" I asked. "Insultington," said he;
"for it was bought with money I earned playing
with Julia Marlowe and bearing her insults."

W. A. Brady, theatrical manager..Two years ago
I was broke, walked the streets and sometimes
actually had no place to sleep. BatHoyt & Thomas,
a successful firm, walked the Park. I hoar, when
tliey started in the theatrical business, so I'm consoled.I made my first money out of "After Bark."
1 went in with Webster and we paid Boucicault a
small royalty of fifty a week. Webster had saved a
little money by acting, and so had I. The melodramapaid aud I branched out into other ventures.I got credit for printing, which is the biggest
item of expense in theatricals. I tried the "Buttom
of the Sea," and it was successful. Now I havo
three "Clemenceau Cases" on the road. "The Irish
Arab" and "Tho Inspector," and they're all doing
well. I'm twenty-seven years old.

Jfanne Franko, the violinist..I take almost as
much pride in my autograph album as I do in my
violin. On its pages you can find the scratch of
Wieniawski, Kemenyi, Patti, Nilsson, Ituoenstein.
Essipoff, Hoffman, Thomas, Bamrosch, Seidl and
Joseffy. Most of these musical geniuses do not
write a good hand. One of the wittiest things in
the boon is the autograph "I wasn't born, 1 wus

quarried. Henry Adonis Bixey." Wheu I asked
Patti for her autograph she wrote on the last page,
"Last, but not least, Adelina Patti." When, later,
I asked Nilsson for her signature, she noticed
Patti's signature, and wrote on the inside cover of
tho book, "Last.Christine Nilsson."

Cobnalba, the danseuse..You have no idea of the
number of dances there are. It's very difficult to
remember the names of most of them, much more
the steps. There is the chlca, the fandango, the
bolero, the sarabande, the cachuca, the santarelle,
the chacome, the courante, tho gaillarde, the sauteuse,tho hornpipe and »he jig. Ouf! I'm tired. I
suppose you are, too? I practice two hours daily
and use three pairs of satin dancing slippers every
week. I cat but one meal a day, and make up for
it at supper after the show.

John W. Keli,ar, president of the Tenderloin
Club..I havo thougut of using my influence to
change the social nature of the Tenderloin Clul)
into a sporting club. 1 think we ought to have a
club iu this city like the California in San Francisco,the Olympic in New Orleans and the Pelican
in London, where gilt edged fistic exhibitions
could be given for certain purses before limited
irflfhAi>ni0c f ilnn't BOA unv lirtrm in Rnftrri n a
matches between professionals, if law and order
are properly maintained.

William Eastos, horseman and auctioneer..I'm
glad to see they don't dock horses' tails as much as

they did. Equestrianism is on the rampage. Did you
over see so many women in riding habits on the
streets? There are five big riding schools in full
blast and three bite private riding clubs. Good ridinghorses have gone uv> in price. Tnere is a grfeat
deal of feeling between German riding teachers and
English riding teachers. Most of the Germans are
stilt'and martinet like. Foxhall Keene, son of Jim
Keene, owner of Foxhall, who won the I>erby and
the Gr,md Prix, is, I think, the best all around gentlemanrider in town.

Budd, dealer in back numbers or papers..I have
the daily papers on my stand, but my specialty is
back numoer papers. A three cent paper dated a
year ago I sell for a quarter, and so on. 1 have a

big wooden barn on Long Island where 1 keep files
of back numbers of all the big dailioa and weeklies,
and when there is a demand I supply them and
charge in proportion to rarity. Lawyers are
among my best customers. When Jake Sharp was

up for trial and endeavored to get a change of
venue, on the ground that he couldu'tget a fair
trial hero in New York, his lawyei's sent for a lot of
back numbors to show how the xmpers had been
trying him before his trial.

Lester Shaffner, fencing mastor..I was a bad
actor before I became a fair and popular fencing
master. My pupils are mostly women. I have a
dressing room in my fencing establishment and a
female attendant, and when women take lessons
they do so in a free and easy costume. Women
learn fencing much more rfcadily than men. Actressesgo into it to reduco flesh. Marie Jansen
lost ten pounds in three weeks under Colonel
Monstery, of Chicago. Langtry and Coghlan are
fine fencora. Our best fencing masters in Hew
York are Senao, Fredericks and Jacoby, each of
whom has a fine school. There are the foils and
boxing gloves of Robert Kay Hamilton, who got
himself into such a mess with Eva Mann. He was
one of my pupils, and paid me for his last quarter
just two days before he left for the West, where he
came to such on untimely end.

William Mevtayer, comedian..I never saw EdwinBooth laugh heartily but once. We were playing"Julius Csesar" at Baldwin's in'Frisco. Booth
was Brutus, McCullough was Cassius, Harry Edwardswas Cajear and Charley Bishop and I wero
plain, everyday oitizens. It was the last night of
the run and we all felt frisky. So when Ceesar
spoke the well known line, "Let me have men
about me that are fat." Bishop and I, both fat men,
walked boldly up to Osesar aud shook him heartily
by the hand. It broke Booth all up and he laughed
outright.
Jamf.k S. Conlin (keoper of the well known shootinggallery):.My placo is a rendezvous for crack

shots who try their luck and science in hitting the
bull's-eye. I'll give you some reoords. Frank
i^uiu, man auuui* l>uwu, ua» m&eu a leruiver ituu

made as maiiy as tweuty-one consecutive bull's|r.yvs. Ho has liit the edge of playing cards at the
word eighteen out of twenty times. L. V. B. bone,
Alb< rt A. Cohen, William H. Chase, the artist, and W.
H. Wickham can take a gun or a revolver and hit a
bullet swinging on a siring, coin or pipe every
time, and split cards edgewise held up at twenty
paces. Pierre Lorlllard and Lewis Livingston at
twenty-fivo paces have hit the bull's-eye wi'h a revolversixvy-one times out of a possible seventy.
J. J. Dunn, Charles Jones, J. B. Blydenburgb,
Theodore ltoosevelt, Eugene Higgins, D. A. Davis.
Judge Oildersleeve and N. F. Brisac are crack shots.
Brisac has only one eye, but he gets there all the
same.

William Hallock, sporting man..The men who
study the records of horses and then bet on them
generally get left for their pains. Nothing is more
uncertain than records, and a pedantic knowledge
of records doesn't assist a fellow much in safely
placing his money. 1 hear that Tagliapietra, theoperasinger, bets heavily at the races and keeps a

scrap book in which he pastes the records" of
horses on the track. Foolish man!

Paul Geiiee, Chicago inventor..I've been strugglingon the brink of solving a great problem. Successis a matter of millions of dollars. X have
almost perfected my invention and the trifle which
stands between me and those millions is enough to
drive a man crazy. It is a constant repression, au

unceasing guard upon myself, rigid self drill, to
prevent madness. Sometimes I have thought I had
reached the proper thing and after anxious days
and sleepless nights that preceded the trial another
failure fairly drives me wild. I often dream of it.
a sort of a hideous nightmare. My dreams contain
other dreams, one within another, wherein the joy
of success ends in despair, or vice versa. It is terrible!No wonder men go mad over inventions!
At times I devoutly wish I had never conceived
this thing, but was still plodding along at my bench.
Then I go at it again with fresh spirit and renewed
hope.
A Court Reporter..The scenes during the trial

of Eva Mann, alias Mrs. Hamilton, were beyond or
dinary reportorial description. That the woman is
thoroughly bad the evidence shows, but the depth
of her badness, the cunning, tigerish spirit, the
total depravity, could only bo read in the linos of
that remarkable face. The fact that Nurse Don-
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nelly was not murdered is certainly not due to for'
bearance or mercy on the part of this woman. InV
all my experience I never saw her counterpart. Sii« 1
perjured herself over and over again; but
perjury is nothing in her case. During i
the long and searching cross-examination she J
looted as if she could jump over the rail and *
strangle Lawyer Boot where he stood. The oon
stint watchfulness and momentary admonition of
ber counsel were necessary to prevent lier from
some sudden burst of passion (hat would over
turn what slender cise she had. I think she it
about the name type of woman as Sarah Al'he.1
Hill, later Mrs. Terry, who made ouch a mark iu
the civil and criminal annals of California. How
such a man as Robert Kay Hamilton could be captivatedand lonjr deceived by sucli a woman will be
one of the unsolved mystories of New York social
life. Last of her? Not much. If Eva SteeleMann-Hamiltonlives long enough she will do
murder. That's my judgment.

PHEN citizens of portly

A lone, lone, time ago.
Played skittles ;where Va
Kowlinge (ireene

Iu somewhat later yeara

From dawn to gym's glow;
Or sauntered with their buxom dames
Within the fort of many names. ^
There lived one Pieter Bokyljie;

[Prime Knickerbocker stock!)
A soldier at the fort was b«.
Whose duties were from six to three.

Or sometimes four o'clock. ,

To pace from Breedwog [now Broadway
To ihe greon waters of the bay.
.And well was he by nature made

To match a subtle foe,
As many a burgher's boy who played
Within the bastions' grateful shade

Most painfully did know:
His paunch was large, but he was strong;
With legs, though bowed, uncommon loug.
Now Pieter had.they do it still

In fortresses to-day.
To take his turn at ereuing, chiil.
And sentinel thenight, until

The east threw off its gray.
'Twas midnight, like a bluo-white chee3e
The moon rose o'er the locust trees.

Nieuw Amsterdam in darkness slupt,
And silence woo'd her shore, , f

No sound awoke the peace except
From Pearl street now and then there crop!.

A doep sepulchral snore; :y
Telling that honest burgher's rights
Were not laid on the shelf o' nights.
From fortress gate to sallyport vi

Ho strode with measured pace.
It's cold work marchinir round a fort
On winter nights and something "short"

Is seldom out of place.
"Against the rules," he thought, "but shoot
Why ain't blue noses 'gainst 'em too?"

Su from bis galligaskins wld*
Forthwith ho drew with stealth

A bottle.but we'll lay asido
The details, and but this confide.

He drank his own good health.
.And ere the moon had reached heavon's crown

Ho'd toasted half the slumboriug town.

And now more swiftly sped the hours
That lagged before, and soon

One of those chill December showora
That bring no good to men or flowers

Snuffed out the sickly moon.

'Twas thon, from Pleter's own account,
He saw npon the Merry Mount

A stranger, in a long black cape,
Who held above his head

A queer black thing of mnshroom shape;
The sontry. with surprise agape,

Mounted the stops and said.
In most Indignant, low down Butch.
"Grugg-huk-vak-grinken-Jcommonkutch
The stranger answered, with a smile,

"Good evening, sir; I see

My patent shoes and high silk tile
Are strange to you.the latest sty It!

I'm Pieter Bokyljie.
A great patroon my ancestor.
Who died in sixteen eighty-four.
"A flue old chap, historians say,

My burgomaster sire!
In great New York's primeval day
No member of that bright array

Stood socially higher.
His moral greatness none can snm,
But all agree.he hated rum!"
"Great Nicholas!" poor Pieter cried,

"Why, then.why, then, you're we

I mean. I'm your ancestral pride.
ITo hide the bottle here he tried!

"I'm I'ioter Bokyljie."
The stranger 6lowly shook his head:
"You don't quite fit the shoel" ho said.
And vanished, as the gnn's red Burs

[Fired by unearthly hand!
Oast on the fort a moment's glare.
While frightful sounds disturbed tlie air

And rolled o'er soa and land.
The morning.half-past seven o'clockFoundPieter suffering from tne shock.

lie lay beneath a cannon's frame,
Close to the rampart's brink;

And from his husky lips there came

These words, "No, no; I'm not the sanio:
His graudslre didn't drink!"
«««««.*

Sleep, I'ieter, sleep; pure and refined;
Ancestry's scrubbing brush Is kind! IH

THOMAS FROST.

w''"<? FANCY parlor lamp am t,
With decorated shade;

rfflf >//, 1'm filled and trimmed eacV
[y//j '//' morn in c by

u
A ra0St bewitching maid

Sho's plump and pretty as a

^ '1 peach
V V Vy*\ y I" Mabel, and she knows

J\ treat
Her string of anxious beau*.

Each night at eight she coracs up sta rs

And lights mo with groat care.
And thon sits down to rest upon
A great, big rocking chair.

I always know whom she expects
Will call, just by the way

In which the doar girl regulates
The power of my i ay.

On Monday and on Thursday nig'.iti
She turns my wick up high.

And when her callers go she put*
Me out without a sigh.

On Tuesday night and Friday, too.
With most unseemly liastu.

Bight in the centre of the room,
Upon a stand I'm placed.

For on those nights the chaps who cul
Are callow, sappy duaes.

Who spend the evening lisping tiio r

Insipid platitudes.
But on the first night and the fourth
Of erery single week

She turns me down so low that I'm
"Not in it," so to speak.

The youth who calls upon those night*
Enjoys a perfect "snau;"

He occupies the rocker, while
She occupies his lap.

He's called upon her twice a week.
For seven months or more;

And every week sh« seems to lika
Hira better than before.

And last night, after he bad gone,
I noticed on her band

A rinz. I'd never seen hnforn.

A diamond aiudded hand.
So after ibla, I guess I'll not
Have very much to do

But blink from eight till twelre each nlyht,
And watcb them bill and coo.
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